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The Comic Poet.
"When from my room I chance to stray
To spend an hour at close of day,
I ever find the place most dear
"Where some friend treats to lager beer.

Sacramento Age.

Ah! yes, my friend ef city life,
6nre such a ti eat cures scch a strife,.
Bat better than such a dose by far,
Are pleasures of a fine segar.

riactr Herald.
Fnch pleasures may suit baser minds,
But with the good no fuvr finds;
"We think the purest joy in lifa
Is making love to one's own wife.

Volcana Register.
Most wise your choice, my worthy friend,
In Hymen's joy your cares to end;
But we, though tired of tingle life,
Cannot boast of our own wife,
And so when 'neatb our cares we faint,
"We fly to kiss the gall that ain't vet.

Reporter.
That lager beer will provoke
Bile.whilc "fine Havana" end in smoke.
To court one's wife is better far,
Than lager beer or vile scgar.
Kisses, the dew of Love's young morn,
Break on the lips as scon us born.
These are all nought to the greatest joy
The first proud glance at youi firt lorn boy.

Evening Ledger.

Tis true a boy's a wished for blessin?,
But ;hen suppose the first's a girl 1

A dear sweet child, with ways caressing,
With pouting lip and flaken

"With dimi'lci cheek und laugliiiig eye,
To come and bid "papa" good-by- o

Fo whether boy or whether t'other,
Embrace the babe and then the mother.

San Fran. Globe.

All the above are but mere sounds,
Gaiuing a paragraph as they go the rounds;
But here is something that surety wins,
'Tis when yonr wile presents you twins;
The layer beer and fine segar,

' Are nought to this grealjoy,
The first proud glance

At both girl ami boy,
Asin the urnisof tb motber
Yon turn first from one to t'other,
And in an ecstacy of glee.
You first embrace, then kiss all three.

Hurliiujtcn Gazette.

The Author cf Sweet Home.
The following is no extract respecting the

author of "Sweet Home:"
As I sat in a garret here (in Washington)

watching the course of great men and the
destiny of party, I often met with strange
contradiction, in this eventful life.

The most remarkable was that of J.
Howard Payne, author of 'Sweet Home.' I
knew him" personally.' He occupied the
room under me for some time, and bis con-

versation was 80 captivating that I often
spent whole days in his apartment. He
was an applicant for office at the time
consul at Tunis from which he had been
removed. What a sad thing it was to see
the poet subjected to all the humiliation of
office seeking. Of an evening he would
walk the' streets. On such occasions he
would give me a history of his wondering

bis trials, and all cares incident to his sen-

sitive and poverty. 'How often,' said he
once, I have been in the heart of Paris,
Berlin, and London, or some other city, and
beard persons sing'cg or hand organs play-

ing 'Sweet Home, without a shilling to buy
the next meal, or a place to lay my head.
The world has literally sung my song until
every heart is familiar with its melody.
Yet I have been a wanderer from my boy-"boo- d.

My conntry has turned me ruthless-
ly from ray office, and in rav old age I have
to submit 'to humiliation for my bread.

Thus he would complaiD of his hopeless
lot. His on'v wish vas to aie in a foreign
land, to be buried by strangers, and sleep in
obscurity. Poor Payne! hi wish was
realised. He died at Tunis. His remains
should be broaghl to this country and a

monument erected to him by the homeless,
with this inscription: "Here lies J. Howard
Payne, author of 'Sweet Home. A wan-

derer in life be whose songs were sung in
very tongue, and found an echo in every

heart, never had a home. He died in a for- -

eigTi land.''
Ikmobtalitt. How beautiful is the fol-

lowing gem:
, "Why is it that the rainbow and the cloud

Come over us with a beuuty that is not of

'.earth, and then pass away, and leave us to
muse on their faded loveliness? Why is it
that the stars which hold their nightly fes-

tival around the midnight throne, are pla-

ced above the reach ot our limited facuhf.,
forever mocking us with their unapproach-
able e'ery? 'And whv is it that the bright
forms of human beauty are presented to our

view, and then taken from us. leaving the
- thousand streams of affection to flow bcK in

the heart? We areAlpine torrents upon
iboruV for a higher destiny than that of earth.

There is a realm where the rainbow ne-

ver fades, where the stars will be sot out he-fo- re

us like islands that slumber on the
ocsan snd where the beautiful thing that
passes before us like a meteor, will stay in

our presence forever."

A Wheklbabbow load of Greenbacks
who was alarmed at

fob a Ham. A lady
the small quautity of cotton she obtained
for a five dollar greenback, recently express-

ed her fears that the time might come when

she should say, "John, load up the wheel-

barrow with. groenbacksVnd go nc boy a

The Shadow of Life.
"All that live must die;-Passin-

through nature to eternity."
Men seldom tbink of the great event of

death until the dark shadow falls across
their own, path hiding forever from their
eyes the face of the loved ones whose living
smile was the sunlight of their existence.
Death is the great antagonism of life, and
the cold thought of the tomb is the skele-
ton of all our feasts.

We do rot want to go through the dark
valley, although its passage may lead to
paradise; and, with Charles Lamb, we do not
wish to lie down in the moaldy grave, even
with kings and princes for our bed-fello-

Bnt the fiat of nature is inexorable. There
is no appeal or reprieve from the great law
that dooms us all to the du3t. We flourish
and fade like the leaves of the forest; and
the frailest flower that blooms and withers
in a day has Det a frailer hold on life than
the mightiest monarch that ever shook the
earth by his footsteps. Generations of men
appearand vanish like the grass, and the
countless multitude that swarms the world
to day will disappear like foot-
prints on the shore:

"Soon as the rising tide shall beat,
Each truce shall vur.ish from the sand."

In the beautiful tragedy of Ion, the in-

stinct of immortality, so eloquent uttered
by the death-devot- ed Greek, finds a deep
response in every thoughtful soul.
It is nature's prophesy of life to come.
When p bout to yield his young existence
as a sacrifice to fate, his betrothed Clemanthe
asks if they shall not meet again; to which
he replies: "I have asked that dreadful
question of the hills that look eternal; of
the flowing streams that flow forever; of the
stars amoDg whose fields my raised spirit
hath walked in glory. Al! were dumb. But
while I gaze upon thy living face, I feel
there's something in thy love which mantle
through its beauty that cannot wholly
perish. We shall meet again Clamantbe."

The Black Heifer Policy.
Major Jack Downing hits off the ultra

Administration policy in the conduct of the
war in the following pointed style. The
'black heifer'' mark makes loose work, and

is considerably conspicuous:
The war has been carried oa by us just

like old Sol Pendergnst's boy plowed.
Old Sol took his. oldest boy Adam, a thick
headed feller, out one spring, set bim to
plowing. He told him to go to work and
strike a furrow across a field to a "black
heifer," and then keep on. After giving
this direcshin, old Sol went off to the house
and let Adam alone. The boy started his
oxen in a bee-li- ne for the black heifer, but
when he got pretty close to her, she threw
up her tail and ran off in another direcshin.
Adam thought he must follow tho heifer,
no matter where she went; he struck anoth-
er bee-lin- e for her, and with jest the same
result. When he got cluse to her, tho heif-

er give another frisk with her tail, ar.d off
sbe'weDt. Adam geed his oxen around,
and 6truck for her again; and so he kept on
all day. At nite the old man cum out to
see how Adam had got along. He found
the field all cut up, with furrows, zigzag,
criss-cros- and in every direcshin, and ask-

ed Adam wat on arth it ment? 'Wftl.' ses
the thick-heade- d numskull, "you told me
to steer for the black heifer," an I've done
it aM dav, but the darned critter would not
stand still, and the furrows are a kinder
crits-cros- s, you see." .Now ses I' 'that is

jest wat Linkin has been doin.' Greely
told him to steer for the nigger, an the re-

sult is just like Adam Pendergast's plowing
Ther'a a considerable fightin been done, but
it is all criss-cro- ss, zigzag, and don't amount
to nothin.

"Stonewall" Jackson. Many people
suppose that Jackson received the title of
"Stonewall" because ho fought at some bat-

tle under the protection of a stonewall.
This is a mistake. At the first battle of

Bull Run, Jackson was a Colonel in the
rebel army, commanding a brigade. During
the dav his brigade was under a most ter-

rific fire from our artillery. Generals J ohn-sto- n

and Beauregard rodo up to J ackson and
suggested that he had better withdraw his
troop a short distance out of range of the
guns. He replied, "No. I think not; my
brigade is as firm under fire as a stone-will- ."

Aftpr this, his brigade was. called by the
rebels "the Stonewail Brigade." The morn-i- n

before he died, in spoakiDg of his
brigade, he said, "Men who live throu.'n
this war will be rroud to say to their child-

ren, 'I was one of the Stonewall Brigade.' "
11a nlwava insisted that the term "Stone
wall" be'longed to his brigade, aud not to
himself.

Thimbles out op Fashion. A lady re-

marked to the editor of the Independent,
that 'so accustomed wassh to wearing her

thimble wh.'n sewinz, that she now never
sits down to her sewing-machi- ne without
putting it on, although it is ot no service in
her in the management oi iu ;

Her finger does not feel right without it.
Yet. r.ntwilhsunding the power of habit
this littl implement seem in anSer o!

of use. along with the bellows, the
fire dogs, tin ler-box- es, and m iny other fa- -
m;iir.rnrt'tple of domestic ne.now superse- -

inventions. All sorts oi sew-i- nrdel by new
machinery, and theare now done by

time will come when the needle and the
thimble will be a little seen in the hands
of women as the distaff and the spindle are

cow."

English Gibles. The English girl
spends more than half her waking hours in
physical amusements, which tends to de- -
veiop, invigorate, and ripen tne oouny pow-

ers. She riJes, walks, drives, and rows
upon tho water, runs, dances, plays, sings,
jumps the rope, throws the ball, hurls the
quoit, draws the bow, keeps up the shuttle-cock.'an- d

all this without having it pressed
forever on her mind that she is thereby
wasting her time. She does this every day,
until itTbecomes a habit which she will fol-

low up through life.' Her frame, as a natural
consequence, is large, her muscular system
is in better subordination, her strength more
enduring, and the whole tone of her voice
healthier. Girls, think of this.

' " Two Fast for Them,
This is a great country for jokes, and we

have just had one that is too good to keep.
Early this morning there were added to

our company of travelers a pair who looked
very like runaways, the gentleman a tall,
raw-bon- ed specimen of the 'half-hors- e,

half-alligato-

class, and the ,lady a fair match
for him. Among the passengers from Na-
poleon was a solemn-lookin- g gentleman,
who had all along been taken for a preacher.
About nine o'clock last night, I was con-

versing with the "reverend" individual,
when a young man stepped up, and address-
ing him, remarked: 'We're golog to have
a wedding, and would like to have you off-
iciate.' 'All right, sir, he replied, laughing-
ly, and we stepped into the ladies' cabin,
when, sure enough the couple 6tood waiting.
There had been several 'kissing games' and
several mock marriages gone through with
during the evening, and I supposed this was
merely a continuation of the sport; and so
thought the preacher, who, I could see, had i

a good deal of humor in him, and was in-

clined to promote geueral good feeling and
merriment. The couple stood up before
him a good deal more solemn than was
necessary in mock marriage, I thought and
the 'preacher asked the necessary questions,
and then, proceeding in the usual way, pro-
nounced tbem 'husband and wife.' There
a good deal of fun afterward, and when it
was over I left the cabin, nod so did the
'preacher,' who remarked to me that he
liked to see the young folks enjoying them-
selves, and took a good deal of pleasure in
contributing to their fun but he did not
understand why they selected him to act
the preacher. Jnst then some one called
me aside, and the old gentleman stepped
into his stateroom, which was next to mine.
When I returned, the door stood open, and
the 'preacher' stood just insiJe with his coat
and vest off, and one boot in his hand, talk-
ing with the gentleman who had played the
'attendant,' and who, as I came up, remark-
ed: 'Well, if that's the case, it is a good
joke, for they are in dead earnest, and have
gone to the same stateroom. The old gen-

tleman raised both hand, as he exclaimed:
'Good heavensl you don't tell us so!' and
rushing just ns he was, boot in hand, to the
stateroom indicated, commenced an assault
on the dcor, as if he would break it down,
exclaiming, at each lick:

"For heaven's sake don't ! I ain't a
preacher!"

The whole cabin was aroused, every state-
room flying open with a slam, when the
door opened, and the 'Arkansas traveler,'
poking out his head, coolly remarked:

"Old boss, you're too late !"

A New York Judge Invited to Itecome a
.Member oi a Loyal LeagueHis Reply
The following letter from Judge Russell,

of New York citv, has just been published.
It explains itself:

"No. 39 Wall-rtkee- t, March 24. 1SC3.
"To Otis D. Swan, Esq., Secretary of Union

League:
"Sib lam in receipt of yonr circular let-

ter of the 18th inst., informing me that I
have been elected a member of the 'Union
League.' and asking me to signify, in writing.
my acceptance of membership without de
lay. &c.

"I know not to whom I am indebted for
the mistaken kindness shown in my elec-

tion as a member of the association, but I
hasten to say that I decline to become a
member, or to transmit the initiation fee and
and annual dues (amounting to $50), for

reasons which I will briefly state:
"To the abstract principles of the'League,'

as enunciated in the circular sent me, I cer-

tainly do not dissent; bnt I have no confi-

dence in the political Joseph Surfaces who
express these 'excellent sentiments. In the
list of youroflicers and Executive Committee,
I recognize but a few with whom I should
be willing to associate politically, the great
majority of them being well known Aboli-

tion agitators, who can not, in my humble
opinion, bo loyal to any principle of the
Federal Constitution. The Constitution is

the Union, and without it the Union is nei
.i ,i.;.ki. V.-i- T.naiTnA

hotelis
been advocates

Tho
'

that

en ,ty.,ie.' that us objects are
,nduce Democrats contribute money to

be gecre,,v use(1 a?j,ist their friends in the
comu. Connecticut election, and reinagu-goingo- ut

r of terrort gnch a8 existed in the
io, of when every man was .... .;,, who dared think fori

1 .

membars lately preached sermon wnicn- -

nlv.ii mind onlv with treason, but with
sentiments abhorrent to humanity;
while is a body endeavor conceal the
cloven'foot of beneath cunning-
ly worded of fidelity to the
Constitution, most of are known to in-

dorse the sentiments Thaddcus Stevens,
the leader of yonrparty lower House
of Conutess, 'Never, with
my consent, shall restored
it under Constitution!'

conclusion, without to ba nn
charitable, I think that there f' n large Afri- -

himself; and wheu 'loyal Abolitionists (?)
paraded the streets, decorated with badges.

themselves, jus H auun'U3BI
is markfd in the market.

"Your obedient
"S. BUS 5E L

TriBEE Hundred Dollabs and Dbaft-ix- g.

A Washington dispatch says:

"Attornev General Btes has prepared an
opinion, which, it is said, is accepted by the
Department, that the law Congress, re- -
warding the payment of three nunnreu uoi-Fa- rs

in'lieu s'ervice, when person is
dmfted. is mandatory, and tnims sum,

', . i. - c 4 ;n oil cases,
and no less, musi. .......u in m

l .
1

but it is held tnt tnis omj "enpu
the partv that particular draft when

money is paid; that a similar liabili
is incurred upon each and every

' s
blue of heaven refreshes,

the soul when it rests upon it, as much as

the the earth, the

A Touching Scene.
I was conversing not long since with a re-

turned volunteer.
'I was in the hospital, as nurse, for a long

time,' said he,, 'and assisted in taking off
limbs and dressing all of wounds;
the hardest thing I ever did was to take
my thumbs off a man's leg.'.

Ah !' said I. 'how was that?'
Then he told me:
'It was a young man who had severe

wound in the thigh, . The ball passed com-
pletely through and amputatiou neces-
sary. The limb was cut off close up to the
body, the arteries taken up he seemed
to be doing well. Subsequently of the
small arteries sloughed off. An incision

made it was again taken up. 'It is
well it is not the main artery,' said sur-
geon, as he performed the operation; 'he
would have bled to death before it could
have been taken up.' But Charley got on
finely, and was a favorite with us all.

'I was passing through the ward, one
night, about midnight, when suddenly, as I
was passing Charley's bed, he spoke to me;
' , my leg is bleeding again. I threw
back the clothes, the blood spirted
in the air. Tho main artery had sloughed
off.

Fortunately I knew just what do, and
in an instant I had pressed my thumb on
the place and stopped the bleeding. was
so close to the body that there was barely
room my thumb, I succeeded in
keeping it there, and, arousing, of the
con valescents, sent him for surgeon, who
came in arun. I am so thankful H ,

said he, 83 he saw me, 'that you were up
and knew what to do, for must have bled
to death before I could have got here.'

'But on an examination of the case, he
looked exceedingly serious, and sent out for
other surgeons. came who were with
in reach, and a consultation was bad over
the poor fellow. One conclusion war reach

by all. There was no place to work save
the spot where my thumb was placed; they
could not work under my thumb, and it 1

moved he would bleed to death before
the arterv could be taken an. There was
no way to save his life.

"Poor Chailey! Ho was very calm when
thevtold him, requested that his broth
er, who was iu the hospital, rright be
called up. He and sat down by the
bedside, and for three hours I stood, and by
the pressure of my thumb kept up the life

Charley, while the brothers had their
conversation on earth. It was strange
place for me to be in, to feel that I held the
life of fellow mortal in my bands, as
were, and stranger yet, to feel that an act
of mine must cause that life to depart. Lov-

ing the poor fellow as I did, it was hard
thought, but there was no alternative.

"The words were spoken. Charley
had arranged all his business affairs,
sent tender messages to absent ones, who
little dreamed how near their loved one
stood to the grave. The filled
eyes the more as I listened to those par-

ting words. "All were sad, and he turn-

ed to me, "2ow, H , I guess you
better take your thumb off." "Oh, Charley,
how can I?" said I. "But it must be, you
know," replied he cheerfully. "I thank
you very much for your kindness, and now,
good bye."

turned away his head, I raised my
thumb, once more the current gushed
forth, and in throe minutes poor Charley
was dead.

Advantages of Wedlock. None but the
married man has a home iu his old age.
None has friends, then, but he; none but he
knows feels the solace of the domestic
hearth; none but .he lives freshens in his

old age, amid the affections his
children. There is no tear shed for the old
bachelor; there is no ready hand and kicd
heart to cheer him in his loneliness and
bereavement; there is none in whose eyes
he can himself reflected, and from whose
lips he can receive the unfailing assurances
of care and love. No. The old bachelor
mar oe courtea

a

lor
e

nis money lle may i

eat and drink and revel, as sucn inings no

Life's Happiest Period. Ivingsley
gives his evidence oa d'sputed point.

thus declares: "There is no pleasure
that I have experienced like.a child's mid-

summer holiday the time. I mean, when
two or three of us used to go away up the
brook, attd take our dinner with us, and
comohomoat night tired, dirty, happy,
scratched beyond recognition, with a great
nosegav, three trout, and one shoe
the other having baen used for boat, till
it had gone down with all hands, out
soundings. How poor our Darby days, our
Greenwich dinners, our evening parties,
where there are plenty of nice girls, after
that ! Depend upon it, a man never expe-
riences such pleasure or grief after fourteen

he does before, unless,, in some cases . in
his 6rst love-maki- ng, when the sensation
new to him.

fjT--A Minister writes thus sensibly

to the Eistern Argus:
When a minister throws bis cloak

morality over political question, and dis- -
cusses it iu such a manner tnar, an preseu

'can read his motives, and his political
I prejudices, as easy as he can read his notes,
1 , Knliltf...1 FjaalHpr?

IS DO IlUfc U pviii""" j..w-w- --.

t I detest political preacnin from moral
' an(j religious considerations. It tends to
I iower the dignity of the pulpit corrupt
Christianity to onng into aisrepute mo ui- -

fice of the ministry create strife among
brethren to convert into a Babel the

t u r,f dnA Snoh miniatora shonld
. uuuim. ., - - . . u . . w
i g1T8 Dp ineir commission io preauu, iu

andCDUrcu can uu urilce nuuuuk hiouj,
should they leave the country, the, pure re-

publicanism would no loss.

When the storm of adversity whistle
around yon, bravely yourself.per-hap- s

the two whistles may make melody.

and be sicken and die in a orprincipally made up of a class of politi-- ! may
cians who have for years of 4 garret, with plenty of attendants about him,
that 'higher law, which has contributed so , like so many cormorants waiting for their

Prcsi- - But he will never know what it is to
lar-e- ly to brin- - about tho war. ; prey.
dent of the Executive Committee was an ba loved, and to live and to die amid a

indorser of infamous publication, the loved circle. He never know the com-Hln- er

book:one of vourmost distinguished , forts of the domestic fireside.
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A. provost Marshal ana c fspunky Fost- -
. master.

Office Assistant Provost Marshal,)
Fulton, Mo., April 22, 1863.

It havins? come to the knowledge of the
Provost Marshal, of Callaway County that
certain newspapers, namely: Caucasian,
published in New York city; the Chicago
Times, published in Chicago, 111.; the Cin
cinnati .Enquirer, published in Cincinnati,
Ohio, and the Crista, published in Colum
bus, Ohio, have been, and are yet, being ex-

tensively circulated from the various post
offices throughout this connty, among the
rebel sympathizers, and it being well known
that while professing to be loyal to tne
Government, the doctrines promulgated by
those sheets Bre of a character only tending
to aid and comfort to rebels and ene-

mies of the Government, and to stir np a
spirit of discord and opposition to the con-

stituted authorities of the United States,
and thereby strongly tending to bring about
a repetition in this county, of even a more
aggravated character, the troubles of the
past summer.

It is therefore ordered, that all Post-
masters throughout this county make returns
to this office of all copies of the above named
newspapers that may come to their respec-
tive offices for distribution, together with
aDy and all other documents of the same
incendiary kind. All persons who have
been or may be engaged in distributing'the
above earned newspapers, in any manner
whatever, are hereby required to cease at
once the distribution thereof.

T. S. STAUBER,
Assistant Provost Marshal.

Post-offic- e. Fulton, May 1, '63.
The above order was banded to me on

Wednesday last, and I would respectfully
notify the "people of this county, and espec-

ially those who get their mail matter at this
office, that I do not belong to t.J. stavber, or
am I subject to his orders.

I do not recollect that I have ever diso-

beyed any legal order, nor do I expect to do
so. If anv person asks any thing of me in
a proper manner, it makes no difference
how hnmble their position in life is even
though it he a loyal citizen of African descent

I will use my utmost influence to accom
modate them; but where any person as-

sumes authority that does not properly be-

long to them, and they undertake to domi
neer over Captain Isaac D. Snedecor, they
may expect to find an impediment in their
way larger than they expected say abeut
215 pounds.

ISAAC D. SNEDECOR, P. M.

The Use of Gbandmothebs. A lit-

tle bov, who had spilled a pitcher of milk,
stood "crying, in view of a whipping, over
the wreck. A little playmate stepped up to
him and said, condolingly: Why, Bobby,
haven't you got a grandmother?

If there's not a sermon in that text, where
shall one find it? Who of U3 cannot re-

member that family mediator, always ready
with an excuse for broken china, or tern
cloths, or tardy lessons or little white fibs?

Who was it had always on hand the con-

venient stomachache, or headache, or tooth-
ache, to work on paternal tenderness?

Whose consoling stick of candy, or paper
of sugar-plu- ms never gave out, and who
always kept string to play horse with, and
could improvise riding whips and tiny kites,
and dress rag babies, and tell stories bet-

ween daylight and dark to ward off the
dreaded d hour?
" Who staid at home, none so happy, with
children, while papa and mamma "went
pleasuring?" Who straightened out the
little waxen limbs for the coffin when papa
and mamma were blind with tears?

Who gathered up the little useless robes
and shoes and toys, and hid them away
from torturing sight till heaven's own balm
was poured into those aching hearts?
"Haven't you got a grandmother?" Alas!
if only our'grown up follies might always
find as merciful judgment, how many whom
harshness and severitv have driven to da
spa;r and- crime, were now to be found use
ful and happy members ot society.

Fanny Febn.

The Grave of Buntan. The grave of

Bunyan is thus described by a correspond-

ent of the Watchman and Reflector.
In a previous letter I alluded to a walk

in the City Road, passing through what
was once the famous Moorfield, and of look-

ing into Bunhill Fields, and the graveyard
of"Wes!e3'. I have siDca made a second
visit to these sacred localities, and found
admittance to tho burying places. Bunyan
lies in Bunhill Fields, a cemetary crowded
with graves, and thick with monuments
anl sfabs. Asking a lad whom I had met
at the entrance, if he could point me to
Bunvan's grave, 'Yes, said he 'there he
lies," covered with a sheet. Taking the
direction pointed out, I coon stood by the
wrave and the monument of the inimitable
allegorist. And there, indeed, he lies,
wrapped in a cloak, with a book under his
arm. sleeping and dreaming hewn out of
white marble on the slab which covers hits

monument. On the monument is this sim-

ple but sufficient inscription: 'John Bun-

yan, the author of Pilgrim's Progress." On
one side, cbisled in the stone, is rugrim.
with his burden, leaning on his staff, with
a countenance of deepest anguish. On the
opposite side is Pilgrim grasping the cross
his eyes resting on it, his burden rolled off at
;ts foot, and his countenance radient Mtb

peace and joy.

The Negbo Abmt. Mr. Stanton has
given assurance, within a day or two, of his
purpose to protect the negro soldiers in the
service of the United States at all hazards.
He will hold white rebels as hostages for

the safe delivery of.loyal negro soldier, who

may fall ino the hands of the enemy. If
by Jeff Davis, aa negro soldier is bung

white rebel soldier will instantly.be execu-

ted An AGaouocemenltO-tha- t effect wnl
soonberaade. : It issaid tha,tMr. Stanton
i onriiine of raising a colored army of two
hundred thousand strong before the year
closes. Philadelphia tress,

s. u - :

, f r- -

The Origin of E(eaaty.
When the eternal mandate was uttered ,

that our first parents must loave for Eden,
sadly they turned to leave their bright "

abode. ,

Eve gazed upon the flowers, her earliest
and latest care, the tall trees with their gol-
den fruit, the sparkling fountain, the river"
winding between hill and valley, the birds
whose plumags had delighted her eye, and
whose songs had lulled her to repose at
night and awakened her to fresh scenes of .

loveliness at morn.-
Heavy was her heart for she could see no

light. She had brought sin, wretchedness
and sorrow into the world, and all that was
lovely in life was passed, and all that was
bitter to be endured was in the future
She turned to Adam, and for the first time ;

in all her misery, remembered that she was
not alone, she bad at least one human
friend.

Then there beamed upon her face a pure
light, a radient smile' in which was mingled
all of woman's faith, all her fortitude and
devotion as she exclaimed, "Thank, God
we go forth together!"

The angel at the gate beheld that look of
marvelous loveliness' that triumphant smile
and sighed; he knew that such beauty was
too high a boon to be destowed upon human
being.

Far better for Eva than when next ah

shonld see her face in the fountain, it
should be that of a suffering
woman, than a joyous spirit, for it would
remind her that henceforth her lot, and all
her daughters, was not to triumph but to
endure.

But the angel stole that heavenly express-
ion from the face of our erring mother, as
the left, the bowers in Paradise; he wove it
with the last rays of the sun shed over the
home so lately uusullied by sin, and occa-

sionally he flings the etherial vesture over"

mortals upon their entrance into this worlds
thereby giving them a faint shadow of
Eve's last look in Eden, and thus we have
the origin of beauty.

An Editor in a New Suit. The ed
itor of the Tennessee Clarrion gets off the
following:

"Disguised. We have lately got a new
suit of clothes, and no man could be more
effectually disguised. We look like a gen-

tleman. Upon first putting them on, we
felt like a cat in a strange garret for a long
time thought we were swapped off. We
went to the house and scared the baby al-

most into fits; our wife asked us if we wan-

ted to see Mr. Clarke, and told us we would
Bad him at the office; went there, and pret-
ty soon one of our business men came in
with a strip of paper in his hand. He ask-

ed if the editor was in; told him no; asked
if he wished to see bim particularly; said h
wanted him to pay that bill; told him we
didn't think hed be in; business man left.

We started to the house again; met a cou-
ple of ladies; one of them asked the otheri

"What handsome stranger is that?" In
our dilemma We met a friend and told him
who' we were, and got him to introduce us
to our wife, who is now as proud of us as she
can be. The next time we get a new suit
of clothes, we shall let our wife know be-

forehand."

From the New York World, May 29.
Excitement in the City.

The news received yesterday of the depre-
dations committed by the Alabama and
Florid created much alarm and anxiety in
commercial circles in this city. The nine
vessels destroyed are valued in the aggre-

gate at over one million and a quarter of
dollars. The merchants say their ships are
no longer safe while sailing under the
United States flag. There is indignation at
well as alarm in South and Wall-stre- et, and
England comes in for a large share of de-

nunciation. Fears are moreover entertain-- el

that by this time the consort of the
Florida and Alabama- - the new steamer
called the Virgin;a will shortly be crul.ing
in their company, and the value of Ameri-
can property upon the seas is becoming daily
more precarious.

Woman's "Thirty roiNTS". An old
Spanish writer says that a woman is quite
perfect and absolute in beauty if she haTa
thirty good points. Here they are:

Three things white the skin, the teeth,
the hands.

Three black the eyes, the eyebrows, and
eye-lashe-

Three red the lips, the cheeks, and tntf
nails.

Three long the body, the hair, and the
hands.

Three short the teeth, the ears, and the
.feet.

Three broad the chest, the brow, the
space between the eyebrows.

Three narrow the mouth the waist, th
instep.

Three large the arm, the hip, the ealf.
Three free the fingers, the hair, the lips
Three small the breast, the nose, the"

head.
Thirty in all.

Uy-G- od has written on the flowers-tha- t

sweeten the air on the breese that tocks
the flowers upon the stem upon the rain
drop, the sprig of moss that lifts its.hesdia
the desert--up- on its bed.ebrnbers,.npoB
every penciled sheet that sleeps in f
cavera of the deep on less than upon the

.waim -- " umighty son io
of "creatures which live in its lighu-np-on

all His works be has written Hne livetix
for himself"

Envious persons tre. for tbe most part,
ungrateful, mea i, proud, impotent and ma-
licious; they lie under a double mfortons;
common calamity and commoti blessing fall
hoavy opon them; nature gives them a sbre
in the first, and their ill. nature ro the JatUrr
and bayiog their own trouble, and tbebsp-pines- s

of their neighbors to disturb tb.em,
they need no otherjDgjedierits of misery.'

TfifK FBCUNDrrxoF,KATs. Tbe Farmer
Gazette (English) atserts audi proves '.by

"figures that one.pairof rats will have a prea-

gony and descendants amounting to do less
than 651 ,050 in three years , .c,


